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others, it is placed on the side of the receptacle
drained of all its contents, or, to be more ac-
curate, having only the glaze, the varnish left
by the friction of the honey-covered cotton.

The inference is obvious: the Bee does not
judge of the quantity of honey by the elevation
of the surface; she does not reason like a geo-
metrician, she does not reason at alL She accumu-
lates so long as she feels within her the secret
impulse that prompts her to go on collecting
until the victualling is completed; she ceases to
accumulate when that impulse is satisfied, ir-
respective of the result, which in this case hap-
pen to be worthless. No mental faculty, assisted
by sight, informs her when she has enough, when
she has too little. An instinctive predisposition is
her only guide, an infallible guide under normal
conditions, but hopelessly lost when subjected to
the wiles of the experimenter. Had the Bee the
least glimmer of reason, would she lay her egg
on the third, on the tenth part of the necessary
provender? Would she lay it in an empty cell?
Would she be guilty of such inconceivable ma-
ternal aberration as to leave her nurseling with-
out nourishment? I have told the story; let the
reader decide.

This instinctive predisposition, which does not
leave the insect free to act and, through that very
fact, saves it from error, bursts forth under ytt
another aspect. Let us grant the Bee as much